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Little Silver Hoops 


Jerry was pinned to his bed with his hands held down above his head. Pinned was a strong word to use here. 
Pinned implied it was against his will. But no, Jerry very much enjoyed this. He would never even think of trying 
to pull his hands free. Jerry grinned and closed his eyes tilting his head to one side. Warm breath tickled his 
neck while the tip of his lover's tongue flicked the silver hoop earring in his left ear. He moaned softly, shifting 
under Stone's weight on top of him. 


"Getting you hard, Cantrell?" 
"What do you think?" 


The talented, teasing, and wet tongue went back to work on the earring. It licked Jerry's earlobe. "Did | ever 


mention how much these earrings turn me on?" 
"Did | ever mention how much your tongue turns me on?" 


Stone's light giggle sent a ripple of pleasure straight to Jerry's cock His lips closed around his lobe and sucked, 
teeth gently tugging on the hoop. 


"Oh, god." 
"Bet you could come from this." 
"Bet | could, too. But | don't want to find out right now." 


"No?" Still, he teased. Stone tugged a little harder before using his tongue again to flick the earring back and 
forth and then lick Jerry's earlobe and up around the outer shell 


Jerry rolled his hips, trying to rub himself against Stone's body. 


Stone's fingers twined with his. He grinned as he moved to Jerry's other ear, where there were two earrings 


to play with. He sucked on the earlobe, purring as he did it. His tongue flicked one hoop and then the other. 


Jerry bent his knees and planted his heels in the mattress. He bucked and rocked, trying to thrust up against 
Stone's ass. 


"Gonna come?" Stone purred in his ear, letting his lips brush against the lobe. 

"Not yet. Let me put it in you." 

"Maybe later. | like this." And again, he sucked on Jerry's earlobe. 

He could feel Stone's erection against his stomach so Jerry tried a different tack. "You can fuck me." 
"Tempting, but no." Stone nibbled lightly on the lobe. 

"Fuck, Stoney." 

"Come, Jerry." 

When Stone bit down harder, Jerry's dick twitched and he let out a loud grunt. 


"Oh, | must be getting you so close," Stone murmured. He started to rock, sliding his ass against Jerry, while 
he tugged on the bigger hoop. 


"Yes. Oh, fuck." 
"Do it," Stone hissed. "Come for me." 


"More," Jerry grunted through clenched teeth. 


Stone's teeth tugged on the smaller hoop before clamping down on his lobe. 


His orgasm crested as sharply as he was bitten Jerry squeezed his eyes closed and bucked, spilling his seed 


against his lover's ass. 
But Stone wasn't finished. He played with the earrings some more, flicking them and pulling on them. 


Jerry trembled beneath Stone, groaning and mumbling until he had to pull his head away. "Fuck me, stop. Please 
stop." 


With a snicker, Stone purred in his ear, "I fucking love these earrings." 


